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An Excrement of World, call'd Natures Sinke, 
A Maſs of undrain'd mire,quag,bogs,and itinke. 
Ireland Yclep'd, When th All-creating OR D 
Great Natures Architect, and Orders Lord 
From Nothing {ſpoke out AIlL,andall around -; fl 
With Form, Light, Beauty, and perfection Crownd;c 
This Spot alone nerc heard tir- Almighty found 
This heap of Undigcited Farth! a Vlace, 
Which of old Chaos wears th Original Face! 
Asif the Qut-calit of the Worksof Heaven ; 
'T had ſcarce one days Creation out of Sever. 

This Country's by aſortof Natives Man'd, 
With Braines,as much unfurniti'd as their Land; 


* Butyet, whatcre they want in/irand Seuſe 


Is made up intheir TkKUTHand INNOCENCE 


. Such Innocence born in {0 pure an Air, 
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Their very Ground will nougit that's Poyſonous beark 
- Since it was watht with the lait Aaſſacre. ; 
A Miſacre, ROME's Memorable toyle, 


Which like the Plague, {top'tby ore-flowing N; = 
Purg'd all Envenom'd Locults from their ſoyle. - 


With afull Pack of this untainted Brood, OOE” Oe 
Is Hunted Shafisbury, to Death purſ'd. 2} T2 


** A Place there lies, which forne « Lazd mif-name ; 
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All nobly ſworn to hang the Heretick Dogg, 
An 0ath'sno more, then their own Natural Boge, 
Ore which, the nimbleT orie fafely runs _ 
Whilſt the more {low pac'd daſtard ſftick's and drown's. 
Yes, Pope and Hel/ tor his Damnation call, 
For he knows Rome, and he delery's to Fall ! 
Thy Greatnels,Rome, by Myitick {teps Aſcends, 
The Blindand Ignorant are thy beſt Friends 
Reaſon and truth toT hee are Foes and Spies, 
Then Great Infallability, be wile, 6 
And ſafely Cut off Heads, to put out Eyes, 
Favours in Pallaces, let no man boaſt, 
Where but to See,and Know, is to be Loſe. 
Sointhe Great Auguſtus Court of old, 
Such Honour did the darling Ovid hold, 

_ Longon hisBrows the Royal Laurels hung, 
Whilſt he ſoft Airs, to flattered Ceſar ſung, 
Till by a prying Eye undone, he's ſent 
Damn'd for a look, t' Eternal Baniſhment : 

Yes, in thy Chains, Great Overbury.lye, 
Rome, 1s not Rome, till Fear and Dangers dye: 
To Preſerve Nations, Right, Religion, Kings, 
Arefor Unhallowed hands, two Sacred things. 
In ſuch a Caule tis Fatal toembark, | 
Like the bold Few that propr the falling Ark , 
With an unlicenc'd Arm he durſt approach, 
And tho' to Save, yet it was Death to touch. 
Go blaſted then, and branded to thy Doom, 
Withnoleſs Stains, then hateing Rome, c 
Supplanting France, and Saveing Chriſtendom. 
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